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I have a calling to this world to help the youth 
The death of my cousin shattered me 
She was like my soul sister Patty  
The faster the days passed by the more I wanted  
the pain to end  
I had lost my self control  
Is there a purpose to my world little did I know my little angel Ethan came to my rescue  
I learned the value  of life  
I accepted Patty was gone and broke the chains to my breakthrough  
  
  
When a young person comes to me with the dilemma of life and death 
Everyone has shunned him  
I was the last resort  
I can’t stay away  
Always having this young man crowding my mind  
I did my best to  reach out and bind  
The thoughts and dreams of all these words I captured from his breath  
  
I escaped those thoughts of suicide long ago  
I knew  
I could understand  
I looked above to God for guidance  
I showed him the path what was beyond his expectations  
the stars not far from his  
Hands  
  
  
In San Jose I have found my calling  
3 years ago in July I became a wife  
My family and husband are my life  
I’m a   5’5    youth teacher  
I have placed the seed  
I am waiting for them to produce like fruits  
All the youth I have encountered tie me to my roots  
My journey is not done but the steps are clear  
I will not fall  
 


